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ricky Oun-toter end bad. cow-puncher has met hit fate at the hands oF the 
\T£XA& fiANGBR. Whose very name, whisper ecL through the badlands of the old west, 



&rw a t 



£ 



commanded respect in the" hearts of good- men andTfear in ttie seals of iail! Bwb 
'[)$ when. an. old. leriend seems to suddenly come true to strike terror to the rsnge^ttie V 
n Texas Pander finds himself facing" a strande, awesome -foe— until, he finds out the secret 

of the LEGEND OF TUB FIERY GfDERS! 



WhZSI S7RAJMSERS STRIDE INTO THEOFFiCE 
OF THE TEXAS RANGER IN THE TOWN OF 
HEADSTONE ... - 



I'M LOOKING FOR THE 
TEXAS RANGER FOR THIS 
HERE REGION, MY NAME IS 
TODD. M/ ASSISTANTS AND 
I HAVE JUST 
COME INI 
ON THE 
STAGE 




I'M THE RANGER 
HESE. WHAT CAW 

i do for you, 



TELL ME WHAT YOU KNOW 
ABOUT THE LEGEND OF 
THE FIERY RIDERS. MY 
ASSISTANTS AND I DO 
RESEARCH INTO OLD LEGENDS. 




WE'VE COME TO INVESTIGATE THIS 
LEGEND. A BAND OF BANDITS HUNG 
TWENTY YEARS AGO, ARE SAID TO 
RETURN EVERY TEN YEARS.. .RIGHT 
ABOUT THIS TIME? 




LEGEND? NEVER HEARD OF 
IT.' I DON'T BELIEVE IN GHOSTS, 
BUT I'LL RIDE THE PLAINS WITH 
YOU TONIGHT AND WE'LL SEE? 






THAT 5H00TIN' IS COMiNQ 

from the Direction 
of clem bell's 
place/ comeonv-- 




ALL R!SMT,TODD... 
THE GAME IS UP 
REACH FOR 

THE SKY 



THE SANGER.' HE \ 

MUST'VE FOLLOWED YOU, ■ 



IT WAS EASY FOLLOWING V VYEVBeS 
THAT LEAK OF POWDER, A NOT 
TODD.' SOME RESEARCH 
BOOKS IN THAT BOX, I'LL 





WW*'. 



^ 1 



$ 







. HE BATTLE OVER. THE RANGER UNCOVERS 
THE SECRET OF THE FIERY RiDBR.5 



MIXING CANS AND CLOTH DUMMIES. .THERE'S 
THE LEGEND? THEY USED THAT POWDERED 
SULPHUR IN 
MIXING 
PHOSPHOEOUF 
PAINT THAT *3tf 
GLOWS INTHfcf 
DARK.' 



•■>■■//// ..77 




THE DUMMIES WERE STRAPPED 
ON HORSES AND IN THE DARK 
THEY GLOWED LIKE GHOSTS: 

NOW TO GET 



BUT, RANGER 
YOU W£g£ 

SUSPICIOUS 
. WHY? 




TO TOWN 
AND TELL 
FOLKS THE 
TRUTH.' 




RIGHT, CLEM. TO CD STUCK 
CLOSE TO ME WHILE H15AIDE5 
DID THE DIRTY WOGK.THAT 
WAY TODD COULD WATCH TO 
SEE IF I WAS GETTING SUSPICIOUS! 



TODD TRIED 
HARD TO MAKE 
ME BELIEVE 
THE RIDERS 
WERE GHOSTS, 
BUT THERE WAS 
NOTHING GHOSTLY 
ABOUT THE SOUND 
OF THEIR HORSES 
HOOFS AS THEY RODE 
AWAY. LIKE AU CROOKS 
E DIDN'T THINK OF 
EVERYTHING.' 




^nodidos 




HEY, KURLEY KOONSKIN _>=rA 
DID YOU SEE THE 
KILLER RIDE THIS- 
A-WAY 



'( RECKON 
I THAT'S 
rj ABOUT TH' 
i WAY TH' 
STRAW 
BLOWS, 
SHERIFF. 




THIS TRAIL DON'T JUST 
LOOK INVITIN'LIKE,- 
BUT I ALWAYS &IT W/ 
MAN AMD NO VARMINT 
IS GONNA KILL MY 
DEP-POTTY AND 
AWAY WfTH 
POOR IKE,^^- - 
HE DIED 6 e--" 

with msJi^V 
r boots -jas A 







HEY, TOMMY TROOPER 
COME BACK HERE 
WHERE ARE YOU 
r ^GrOIN ■? 




I'M GITTIN OFF THIS OWL-HOOT TRAIL) 
MUY -PRONTO - IT'S NO PLACE 
FOR TH' U.S. ARMY AND I'M 
SPEAKIN' LANGUAGE WHEN 
I SAY TURN BACK-NOW.' 



..THAT OLD COOT AfNTj 
^V. GOTTA CHANCE ON * 

-="V>TH!S TRAIL. HE'LL SE 
SjK§r BUZZARD MEAT TORE 
1 Jv \ SUNDOWN - AMD 



£3#B£T POUR BiTS-MEX 
--J% HE'5 RUN UP AGAINST 
TH' KILLER 




*DAH-GOUNIT-THEM TWO 
HOMBRES WOULD COME 
V ALONG 
{ JUST MOW.' 



\7wELL I'LL BE HORW-SWQGGLED- 

)) HAPPY AND MOURNFUL .' 
a. WHATA YOU HOMBRES COIN' 
1 V ON TH' OWL -HOOT TRAIL 



7 1 

-S^SAMt 8EJN' 

3^^n YGU, SHERIFF. 

U^/v7THlS PODNEP? 

'lS'i*Jk.or. MINE IS 

^-'VfcM ALLUS HELPIh 
) J^ : 'A :, p PILGRIMS 
C -S"*AJ. (OIJTA TROUBLE 




I LOOKIN' FER A 
' STRAY COW 
CRITTER, SHERIFK 




f I DON'T UNDERSTAND THIS - ^» 
ff THESE TWO AINT OWL-HOOTERS. Q 
-/(, -WONDER JUST WHAT 15 THEIR 
Bfc>-U BUSINESS ON THIS TRAIL 



'iHLIR AINT NO USE \^ HM-MM- 
AR-GI-FYIN' WITH THAT \ I WOULDN'T 
OLD MQS5YBACK. WE'LL BET MY 
TAKE A PACER OVER /30 YEARS 
THIS HfLLAND KEEP } SAVIN'S 
OUT OF SIOHT, THEN \ ON THAT. 
WAIT TIL THE BATTLE'S p^~~\I~ ' 
OVER AND PICK UP JsSgg // 
THE SHERIFF'S 
REMAI 








fHEY! HOLD UP THAR -QUIT SLIN&IN' THAT 
v LEAD UNTIL I &IT MY HARDWARE STRAPPED 
ON -THEN— r-, '/mm 






-LtL- 




=■'€?' 



>-A 



HO-KAY- SO YOU WANNA 
START A ONE MAN WAR/, 
' WELL, I CAN POP A 
FEW CAPS MYSELF- 
-COME OUT FROM 
BEHIND THAT 
'ROCK AND FIGHT, 
LIKE A MAN/ 




(flANGr 




r ^£&Qt 



'".-.. -- 



— I 



WELL, THE WAR 
15 OVER- 50 LET'S 
GO BACK AND PICK 
UP THE SHERIFF'S 
REMAINS AND TAKE 
'EM TO THE 

UNDERTAKER 



S&L df ; ' 




SEE WHAT I MEAN ? 
TH'OLD GOAT WOULDN'T 
TAKE OUR ADUICE 
AMD LOPE OFF THI 





^/"WITH HIS BOOTS Ot^Qj '-' 







V^ 5$ * 




A FEW MILES 
NORTH OF TEXAS' 
BI& BEND COUNTRY 



NOW FAN IT OUT 
0' HERE, AN' 
PON'T LOOK 



HERE'S THE MAIL, 
YOU LONGRIPER/ 









H1&HTA1L I 

BRONC, FASTER ' 

FASTER ! WE 

&OT A HEAP 

OF RUNNIN' 

AHEAD 





^OME MILES WEST OF THE LLANO 
BURNETT UPLIFT ,, 

LETTER JUST COME 
FER YOU, BUCK, 




LAND O' HONEY.' 
AIN'T NO TIME TO 
PALAVER, CHICK. GOT 
TO FAN IT,' NO TELL IN 
WHEN 1 G-IT BACK- % 
IF EVER/ ADiOS/jy^ 




TH' CROSS AN' CRESCENT 
HQMBRES/ THEY THIN I 
THEY'LL DRY&ULCH 
ME. THEY OU&HTA 
KNOW A LARkIN DIES 
WITH HIS BOOTS ON, 
TAKIN' HIS 
ENEMIES 
WITH 




haw! haw! fooled you good, kid.' 



BETTER LEAVE THET 51V - 
SHOOTER 50MEWHERE5, 

KID, ANY REAL 
GUNMAN WOULD;: 

SHOT YOU 

BEFORE YCU 

CLEARED 

LEATHER. 
IT'S THET 
WITHERED 
RIGHT ARM 

OF 
YOURN ' 



THE STEER THET TH ROWED ME 
WHEN 1 WAS JUST A BUTTON DID 
THET. I AIN'T NEVER RECOVERED 
TH' USE OF THET ARM. 1-1 WISH 
1 WAS AS SLICK A GUN-FANNER 
^ AS YOU, LARRY, 
.OR BUCK. 



Kro^l^^k^i^ 



T~WANT YOU TO 
PROMISE ME WOT TO USE 
YOUR GUNS, KID.' THE 
CROSS AN' CRESCENT J&k. 

BUNCH ARE &*^'i 

TOPNOTCH TRIGGER W? ^ 
ARTISTS AST- 



BUCK 'N' WE'LL 
HANDLE 'EM , 
MAW ! 



I WRIT YOU LETTERS TELL1N' ^ 

YOU 'BOUT TH' RUSTLERS, YOU 

KNOW AS MUCH ABOUT 'EM NOW AS 

.1 DO; THEY'RE PLUMB BAD.' THEY 

HANG OUT tN BROKEN BOW-AND 

THEIR HOME RANCH IS THIRTY 

MILES FROM 

HEEe,,, 




HUH? IT'S THE. 
LARKIN BOYS — 
LARRY AN' SUCK . 




f&T THE 
FORKTONGUE RANCH 

r LARRY AN' BUCK " 
MI5SED DINNER, AN' 
THEY'RE STILL NOT 
HOME, IF MOTRIN' 
HAPPENED TO 'EM 
THEY'D BE BACK 
AFORE NOW,., 
GOT TO FIND OUT 
WHAT'S KEEPING- 'EM- 



LARRY'S DA ID, BUCK! IVHO GOT YOU? HOW CAN 
I STOP 'EM WITHOUT USIN' MY Sltf-GUNS? LOOK 
LIKE THE CROSS 'N' CRESCENT 15 DUE TO TAKE 
OVER THE FORKTONGUE.' -.__** 



v 



CROSS 'N' CRESCENT.. AM 
HEARD 'EM PLANNIN ' ^Jf***. 



A RUSTLE ON THE 
HERD IN EAST 
BASIN RANGE 
YOU GOT TO 



■Jf 



%d 



STOP E^A, KID 







THERE'S JUST A 
CHANCE-IF THIS 
BRONC CAN FAN it 
I FAST ENOUGH! 

WORK 



I 






TO DO 



THOSE LONGHORNS BEEN 
PENNED IN THAT WATERLESS 
BA5IN FOR QUITE A SPELL.' 
WHEN I LET 'EM OUT, 
THEY'RE REALLY GO!N ' 
TO KICK DUST RUMNIN'' 



< ■£ 



/ 






(IT 



J s 



W> 



1 



i/J 



7>A 



■*%r^££*3 



-, GO TO IT, 
V^DO&IES.' 



o 






V 



^pHAT AFTERNOON, IN BROKEN BOW, IN 
THE OfRTy SPOON SALOON... 



SHERIFF LAWSON! GET A POSSE, TH 
CROSS AN' CRESCENT JUST RAIDED MY 
CATTLE. THEY GOT THE 

EAST BASIN HERD .' ^ W H A" ? , 



J^ 



h*l^: 






, ':-=^- ; ' 



laf^ 






Ch, 



>5P 



< 



I'M SAYIN" 
THE KID'S 
A LIAR, 

SHERIFF .* 



WAAL, I DUNNO. HATE 
TO BE MADE THE 
LAFFlN* STOCK OFTH' 

COUNTY ON A FOOL'S 
ERRAND, 



SON . 



Y 



M?§ 



'*^?"ij?" 



C* 



■\ 



y \ 



'LL. SHOW 
YOU WHO'S 

LV I N '. . 






V 



a; 



^-. 



W\. 



£ 



r 



YOU WANT TO EXPLAIN HOW COME^ 
YOU KNOW SO MUCH ABOUT THE 
CROSS AN' CRESCENT; WADDY 




YORE FISTS DONE SPOKE FOR YOU, 
KID. I'LL TAKE A CHANCE AND 
ROUND UP TH" BOYS, MEANTIME, 
I'M GONNA TOSS SCARFACE IN 
JAIL- TO ANSWER A FEW 

QUESTIONS 



YOU WON'T FIND NO 
RUSTLED CATTLE ON THE 
CROSS AN' CRESCENT- 




(S^ITH 5IX-GUNS FLAMING", THE POSSE 
ROAR5 DOWN ON THE CORNERED RUSTLER5 




Mmmij 




BEFORE YOU SAY 

ANY MORE -- 

SCAR FACE RATTED 

ON YOU. HE TOLd 

US PLENTY.' 



scar face -why 
thet cussed 
sidewinder/ 
he's in this as 

deep as we are.' 



HE AIN'T GETTIN 1 ' 
AWAY WITH IT! 
HE WAS TH'ONE 
TIPPED US OFF TO 
LARRY AN' 8UCK 
LARKIN GUNNIN ' 
FER US. HE SHOT 
•EM DOWN WITH 
US. SCARFACE 

IS (JUST AS 

GUILTY AS 
WE ARE ' 



^ <0^T 





THE GALL 
OF THEM 
VARMINTS 
SAVING THEY 
DIDN'T RUSTLE 
THAT EAST 
BASIN HERD 



5HUCKS, MOM, THEY 
WAS TELLIN' TH' TRUTH 
FER ONCE IN THEIR LIVES / 
THEY DIDN'T RUSTLE OUR 
STEERS -THIS TIME! THAT 
EAST BASIN HERD WAS 
WITHOUT WATER FER SOME 
DAYS - AN' SINCE THE 
NEARE5T WATER WAS ON 
TH' CROSS AN' CRESCENT 
RANGE, I JUST LET 'EM 
LOOSE - KNOWIN' THEY'D 
HIGHTAIL IT 

FAST AS 
THEY COULD 
— TO TH E 
„ RUSTLERS ! 




■©y an Old T^ANNjy 

JOHNNY (BUTTONS) , A RANCH OWNER'S SON 
HAS COME FROM THE EAST AND WILL SPEND 
HIS VACATION ON THE RANCH, FROM AN OLD 
TIME COWBOY HE WILL LEARN ABOUT THE 
COWBOY- HOW HE LIVES, HIS WAYS, 'LINGO 
(LANGUAGE), TOGS (CLOTHES), RIGS (SADDLES £" 
BRIDLES), ROUNDUPS, STAMPEDES AND 
MANY OTHER THINGS. IN THE COWBOY WORLD. 




'S-M1&HTY iNTERESTIN) TH' EVOLUTION 
OF CHAPS.., HOW THEY COME ABOUT AND 
WHAT THEY &ROWEO INTO, WANT TO 
.HEAR 'BOUT 'EM ? 





^YUH SEE IT WAS THiS-A-WAY, WHEN U5 OLD \ 
'TIMERS F1R5T COME OUT HERE, TH' WEST WUS| 
WILD, WOOLY AND PLUMB FULL OF ORNERYNE5S 
MOST OF US WUS JU5T BUTTONS LIKE YOU-/ 



OUR 

HERO IS 

ALREADY 

PICKING- UP 

THE COWBOY 

LINGO, BUT FAST 




DRESS'D IN STORE CLOTHES, AND SOME 
OP US EVEN WORE HOME-SPUNS -GOOD 
TOU&H CLOTHES - - 




BUT RIDIN', ROPIN'AND CHASIN' LON&HORNS 
THROUGH CACTUS, BRIARS, EN-CETRY SOON 
TORE TH' LE&5 OF OUR PANTS TO RIBBONS, 
LEAVIN' ONLY TH' SEAT IN-TACK / 



we HAD NO CLOTH TO PATCH TH' LEGS WITH 
*BEIN THUR WUS NO TOWN NER STORE WITHIN 
A HUNDRED MILES OR MORE. 50 WE DID / 
TH 1 NEXT BEST THING, WE TANNED AND SOFTENED] 
OUR OWN LEATHER AND MADE LEATHER PATCHES 




FIANLV, WE GOT SO WANV LEATHER. PATCHES 1 

ON TH'LEGS OF Ol)R PANTS, \ME HAD LEATHER) 

BRITCHES/ ALL 'CEPT TH' 5EAT- 






AFTER A WHILE 

EVEN THE LEATHER PATCHES 

GOT TORE OFF 50 WE DECIDED 

TO MAKE LEATHER LEGOINS 

AND TIE 'EM ONTO OUR BELT 

AS TIME WENT OKI WE GOT MORE AND 
MORE FANCY, MAKIN' LEATHER FRIN&E 
DOWN TH' SEAMS AND DOIN" FANCV BEAD 
WORK ON 'EM. AT LAST WE DISCOVERED 
IT WU5 MORE PRACTICAL MAKIN' 'EM AND 
TH' BELT ALL IN ONE PIECE. WE 
HAND TOOLED TH' BELT IN FANCY 
DESIGNS AND MADE SILVER CONCHAS 
AMD CALLED THESE BRITCHES 



CHAPS 



CHAPS " -A33REWA710N Of 'CffA/'Af?E.'OS 
-SPAX-/SH POR LEATHER 3 SEECHES 




1EY.' MR RANNY, LOOK.' 
OUR COOK HAS BEEN r^Ci 
SHOT&UN'ND/ ~-~/~j$i 



(HA-H A- HA^ ) \ ' %\ 



/NEXT TIME, MR- RANNY 5 AYS HE'S ^ 
JgONNATELL ME MORE ABOUT BAT- \ 
/WING AND ANGORA CHAPS. &OSH , 
) HE SURE KNOWS ABOUT COWBOYS { 
1 -BUT I WOULDN'T LET HIM KNOW J 
\ I THINK HE'S HOT-STUFF / 




y^ii - C* 




THE FRONTIER TOWN CF H0NE5WLLE JS GRIMLY 
jaUMgjAWT PV£g AM IN'gjAN DEFEAT* 



&2 *AA/y PRISONERS! WELL FAY THEM 3AC< 
THE LESS LIVE tN&ANS, J TONIGHT, FOR THBiR 
THE BETTER, SAY 1/ J DIRTY TORTURING OF 
s% 3Srr^ . , ^iL\ ' OUR FOLK/ 




YOJ KJ.\ T 7A<5 ^ ffa? AXENAIR V£> 
ANY AiCRE SCALPS AYS. AY RBO^SS 
AFTER THIS BLOW I THAN BVSR YE'LL 

ON YOUR AV>.*?i7/A// / BS- eai« -r-iz as r,' 



QN YOUR NOSSINJ 



BE FROM 77-iE BLOOD 
THAT'LL FLOW FROM 




HAS HAS WOTSe YE > THIS CRUELTY 
A-RAID OF YE CORPS?- ) MUST STOP/; 
COLORED WiTCh 
AFRAID O'.W WEE ^U\ ] 
<? HA! HA'. MSh 



Tax ashamed of 
ThESE people, 
benjamin '/ they're 
no setter than 
savages themselves' 



TUSH KIT, 1 AND WHAT DYE 
THINK'D HAPPEN IE WE 
WERE TAKEN PRISONER BY 
THEM r YE ARE LOOKING UPQH 

KINDNESS, LASS. BY r. -' 

COMPARISONS 







STOP! LET THAT \ WOTS- THAT? AW I 
INDIAN GIRL ALONE" \ U5TEN/N' TO THE 
OR YCULL HAVE KIT I SWEET VOICE O c AN 
WEST TO RECKON J INJUN LOVER ? y 

O * W/THS 

' ifiT'f 



' M'ND YOUR BUSINESS- V \ERY WElL, 
CR ILL COMB YCUR HAIR A HYENAS YOU 

FOR ITS 

J 



YOU 
ASKED 




THIS CA3TIV£-3AlTiK3'5 NOT FOR US-ITS 
t, hat TrE REDSKINS DO BECAUSE THEY DON'T 
KNOW ANY BETTER! THEY S'N\PLY HATE US 
n!S? TAKING THEIR LAND/ BUT WE KNOW 
SETTER—AND THAT'S ALL THE DIFFERENCE 
IN THE WORLD 



\CE] 



NOT TO MM IT ISN'T.' THOSE 
DEVILS BURNED MY MOTHSS 

f'D FATHER ALIVE, AND 
WANT REVENGE ! 





WE ALL 
HAVE SCORES 
i si , 



, LOOKS LIKE 
\ THE aOYS 
PRESETTING 
A MITE OUT OF 
CONTROL! 




HOLD IT, FELLERS! 'PEARS T'8E 
4 DrF'RENCE OF OPINION CCN- 
OB&W' HOiV WE CELEBRATE 
CUR VICTORY OSER THE SHO- 
SHONESS WHAT SAY, WE TAKE 
THE MATTER WTO MEETING 




—IT WAS CSg RBASCM WHYI3sCAS\B 
A flSOWTB? SCOUT/ NINE YSARS AQQ 
I MAD A FAMtLY-tt'E WSRE HAPPY.. 
THS?=,IN THE LCGCA3M FATHEZ 
HAD 3L"LT— 





YA -AA (11// SEE HOW THE \ *& £'*££ 

~-^rr UT7LE av - LC0 ^s - www"* 

f { NOW.' LIKS A FOR- J' XLL-. 




SfS~flSSSSf* ,aP8 SRAV^S TOOK CARS CFMV MOTHER 
AAO FATH=R,..,HORRlBLE CARSC m 




* —AFTER A SHORT 'MARCH, WE CAME TO BROKEN-FACE'S 
VILLAGE— I WAS GREETED WITH AMUSEMENT AND GLOATING 7 
J TRIED NOT TO LET THEM SEE MY TERROR" 

"wmT^MEA^TYO^ 

WITH THE PRETTY WHITE,} FIRST, TAKE HER 
BROKEN-FACE? A 'tn.uua 



OH'HH YsQON THE WHITE 
— H-^SOJEAL 




THIS Mt/$i 
NOT BE! 



THE POOR 
i WHITE GIRL 
fcp3 DO TO VSJO 

^-^Mf^y^^i such a 



WHY 00 YOU TARRY \ THAT GIRL 15 NOT S^ (I WOULD NOT LEAVE EYE\< THE 
IN THE TEXT OF LIKE THESE S4IMS6S/ ] ) EVIL SPIRITS AT THE MERCY 

BROKEN-FACE ? OUT / I CAN SEE THE 
WITH YOU, CLOD OF { PITY SHE FEELS 
■ { FOR A\E, IN HER 
V , EVES! 




J r OF A MONSTER LIKE BROKEN-FACE! A 

J MUST HELP THE WHITE GlZL! ■ 



AND NOW 
MY PRETTY, 
MY 



PRETTY, <: _ s.,. 1 

AMUSEMENT/)* KNEW IT? M 
^ 4 THAT GIRL S i h 






WELL, THAT'S MY STOR% GENTLEMEN — 
Wtm MY FAMILY OSAD, X BSCAMS A 
WILDERNESS 5CGUT; &JT I WINK WE 
WHITES SHOULD BEHAVE AS HUMANELY 
THAT UNKNOWN 
INJUN S'ffLf 




KIT'S RIGHT, 
AN' I WAS 
WRONG.' 
SAY-LET'S 
GIVE THE 
INJUNS A 
BREAK! NO 
MORE 8AITIN'/ 



H'MM" THAT 
WAS A PRETTY 
GOOD STORY, 
KIT— BUT I 
WAS UP IN 
BOSTON LAST 
WEEK, AN' YOUR 
FOLKS WERE I 
ALIVE A\' ■<:<; <) 
THEN/ 




sn 



OF COURSE THEY ARE, BEN- 
TAWNf BUT SOMETIMES A 
LITTLE WHITE LIE KEEPS 
PEOPLE WHITE IN THEIR 
HEARTS/ SEE WHAT 1 




